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ply the absence of a basin and ewer; and
the beams of the roof tremble from the
devastations of innumerable white ants,
who, with the bats, love to dwell together,
upon the high places. If the traveller
happen to be neither a poet or a painter,
his sole resource, during the hours passed
in these solitary and comfortless retreats,
is found in turning over the traveller's
book, and noting the arrival and departure
of those who, like himself, have been im-
mured in a similar position ;* or in avail-
ing himself of the talents of the chief
cuisinier of the neighbouring Parsee's
Bobajee Khana^f members of this specu-
lative class never omitting any opportunity

* Some individuals indulge in facetious remarks,
recorded for the amusement of fresh comers. At

Ch6ke a remark was entered, that------found the

Bungalow in a most filthy condition, the floor being
literally covered with cow dung. It is scarcely
necessary to remark, that this forms the flooring of
all houses in India which are not chumamed.

t Literally, the Hall of Cooks.